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TAS: neerin Seca "RP nor en 
ſuch dancing and deray; 
Neither at Faulkland on the green, 8111 
nor Peebles at the play? :?: 80 A 
As was of wooers, as I ween, i 
at Chriſt's Kirk on a day; x 15 itt 
For there came Ketties withen clean | | 
with their. new gowns of gray, 
M lech 0 tay. 
| To dance theſs damoſels them dight, H 
fttheſe laſſes light of laits, 
FT heir gloves were of the raffal richt, 1 
= their ſhoes were of the ſtraĩtszʒ © oY 
iF Their kirtles were of Lincoln-light, 33 eL0: i 
well preſt with mony plait ss L- . 
They were ſo nice, when men them neightd, 
S they ſqueel'd like any Gais, 70 
PF.ull loud that day. 
3 Of all theſe maidens mild as mead, 1 
= - wasnane ſo gimp as ty 1g SIE Dito 2; 15 
As any roſe her rude was ret. 
her lire was like the lilli, 
But yellow yellow was her head, 
and ſhe of love ſo ſilly; © en 
Though all her kin had ſworn * dead, 85 
ſhe would have none but Wille 
Alone that day. 
She ſcorn'd Jack, and ſcripped at my” 4 
and e my with mocks ; | 


63 4+ 


"ff 


He 


Let be, quo 


2 ̃ TCHRIST's KIR F 
Hey wou d have loo'd her, ſhe wou d not 15 him 


for all his yellow locks. - 


He cheriſnht her, ſhe bad go chat him, 


ſne count him nae twa e 
So ſhamefully his ſhort jack ſet him, 
his legs were like twa rocks 


11557; 1 25: Or rungs t chat day. 


Tom Lutter was hike minſtrel meet, 


good Lord! how he cou'd lance ; 
He play d fo ſhrill, and ſang ſo ſweet | 
while Touſie took a trance : 


Old Lightfoot there he:cou'd . 


and ee en. France, 


He held him like a man diſcreet, PO 


and up the Morice-dance tl 
He took that Fm 


Then Stephen 52 ſtepping i in with RR 


no rink might him arreſt. 


 Splayfoor did bob with many bends, 


for Maſie made requeſt, 
He lap while he lay on his lende, 
and riſing was ſo preaſt, 


| While he did hoaſt at both the ende 


for honour of the feaſte 
And danc'd that nay. 


in. Then Robin Roy began to revel, 


and Touſie too him drugged: 


ack; and call d him Jer, 
and 85 the tail him rugged, 
Then Kenſie clecked to a kevel; 


God wots as they twa lugged : 


a * 
4 * 

* ww . 
* 


They 


„ 


5 ON THE GREEN. 8 
They parted there upon a nevel, 397 « 
men wy that hair was rugged 
” Between them twa. 
With that a friend of his cry'd, 995 
ad nd forth an arrow drew- 
He forced it ſo fiercefully, 
the bow in flinders flew ; 
| Such was the grace of God, trow I, 
for had the tree been true, 
Men ſaid, who knew his archery, 
that he had ſlain anew, _ 
| 250 Belyve, ht 05 
A yap young man that ſtood him n 8 
ſoon bent his bow in ire, 
And etl'd the bairn 1 in atthe breaſt, 
the bolt flew o'er the bire: 
And cry'd, fy! he hath ſlain a prieſt . 
a mile beyond the mire: _ 
Both bow and bag from him he kieſt, 
and fled; as faſt, as fire ; 
Prom flint, that day. | 
. An haſty Einſtaam called Hary, 5 
that was an archer keen, 
Ty d up a tackle withoutten tarry, 
Itrow the man was teen: 
1 wot not whether his hand did vary, 
or his foe was his freen: 
But he ſcap'd by the mights of Mary, 
28 one that nothing mean d 
But good that day 8 
Then Laurie like a lion lap, | ' 2: 
--and ſoon a flain could fedder: Fenn. 


. "CHRIST's KIRK. | 
=: Me height to pierce him at the pep, 
thereon to wed a wedder; 
He hit him on the wame a wap, 
it buff t like any bladder. : 
FE ſcaped fo, ſuch was his hap ; 
his doublet was of leather 7 
1 Full fine that wy; 
The buff fo beide abaiſt . 
that he to th' earth duſnt down, 
The other man for dead there left him, 
and fled out of the town. 
The wives came forth and up they reft him, 
and found life in the lown ; | 
Then with three routs they raiſed him, 
| and cur'd him out of ſown, ; 
Fra hand that day. 
The miller was of manly make, 
to meet him was na mows: ) 
There durſt not ten-ſome there him rake, 
ſo cowed he their pows, _ 
The buſhment whole about him brake 
and bickered him with bows, 
Then traiterouſly behind his back, 
they hack d him on the hows - 
f Behind, that day, 
* Then Hutcheon with a hk nee 
do red gan through them rumble: 
He muddld them down like any mie, 
| he was no petty bumble ; 
51 Tho he was wight, he was no wiſe, 55 
With MED 1 was to eee i 5 bi 


- — 


4 — 


19 For A thumb there flew a ſlice, 


2 


ON THE GREEN. 
while he cry d barlafuml ee. 


Tm ſlain this dy 4 


W hen that he rb ſo red, 

to flee might na man let him: 
He trow'd it had been for ald F 3 I's 
be thought and bade, have at bim. 

He made Nis feet defend his head, 

the far fairer it ſet him, 

While he was paſt out of their dread; 

they muſt be ſwift that gat him, 
| 1.» Thraugh ſpeed, that uy 
'Twa that were headſmen of the © herd, 


they ruſht on other like rams; ʒðĩ?1u 


The other four, which were unfear'd, Jie, 

g beat on with barrow-trams, 7 
And where their gobs were e 'd 

they got upon the gams, 

1 While that all bloody was their beards, 

+l they had worry d lams, 


| They itn da cowndall at ances, 33) is 
each goſſip other griey'd: - wavy 


Some ſtricked ſtings, fore gathered kane, 
ſome fled, and ſome reliev'd. 


The Minftrel uſed quiet means, Me 1 = 


that day he wiſely priey'd, „ 
For he came hame with unden 4 bene, 
where fighters were miſchiev dd 
With Dok and flails they lent them For ; 
And flew e Wün a friggs: 


A 


Moſt me chat an : 
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56 CHRIST KIRK 


With bougres of barns they pierc'd blue: caps, 
and of 2 bairns made briggs: - 


The rear roſe rudely with their raps, 


then rungs were laid on riggs. 


The wives came forth with cries and claps, 


— 


ſe where my likin g ligs 
Full low, this day. 


The black ſoater of Braith was ON < 


his wife hang at his waiſt: 
His body was in black all browden, | 
- he girned like a ghaiſt. | 


Fer glittering hair was ſo gowden, 


her love faſt from him laiſt, 


That for his ſake ſhe was un anden. 


while he a mile was chas 
And mair that day. 
When they had beird like beated bulls, 

the bone-fires brunt like bails ; 
And then they grew as meek as mules 

that weary d are with mails; 
For tlioſe forfoughten tyred fools 

fell down like ſlaughter d frails; _ 
Freſh men came in — hail'd the doo, 

and dang them down i in dais 

Bedeen that day. 


FIR The wives then gave a hideous yell, 


when all theſe yonkiers yoked, 


; | As fierce as flags of fire-flaughts fell, 


freiks to the field they flocked, 
The crales with clubs did others quell - 8 ö 
1 dons oe outbocked ; 54. 
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The bride her maidens ſtood near bye" 


N ON THE GREEN. N 


F So rude al rang the common bell, 


that all the ſteeple rocked * "{ 


For dread ha day: 


By this Tom Taylor was in his gear, 


when he heard the common bell, | 
He ſaid, he ſhould make all a ſteer 


' when he came there himſell; 1 
He went to fight with ſuch a fear . 
w whileto — ground he fell, Wa 
A wife, that hit him on the eaoer © 
with a great Enocking m 4 9 


M. BO X*7 Teh 
The Bridegroom brouglie a Pint of wy CA 
and bade the piper drink it;; 


Drink it, quo he, and it ſo ſtale, - 


aſhrew me if I think it. 


8 


and ſaid, it wWas not blin ke; 50 


And Bartageſie the bride ſo gays t gc 


upon him faſt ſhe winke 401 
Full Won hardy, fe 


When all was done, Dick, with an ax, os 
came forth to fell a fother, Hen odw. ot 


Quo he, where are you whoreſon ina 10 
right now that hurt my brother?! a 


His wife bade him go hame, Gib Glaiks, - 5 
and ſo did Meg his Mother; 3 


He turn d and gave them both their Pals 
for 17 durſt 5 no other 


_ wy bu / Bur tem that wy 1 
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TDbe ep pitaph, of Habbie Sanne 

. ho on hi drone bore bonny flags; 

He made his cheeks as red as crimſon, + 
Ad babbed when he blew the ba ago. 


— 5 i | 4 
5 * 1 6 
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Warchun now may ſay, alas! | 

for ſne hath loſt her game e and grace, 
Both trixie, and de meiden race | Ex DIE: Df 8 
| but what remead ?- 7 he 
For no man can ſupply by his place 
Lab Simſous dead! A 


. 


. 
SOS 
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E 175 2 1125 tt 1 1 i 5 25 Ic *; | 2 Hg | 18 271 
5 Now, who ſhall play; The day it ee 33 


Or, hunt up, when the cock he ue 50 
Or, whocan for our ane heb: be: f 
e eee 
On bagpipes (now no boch baus, Gt bus 
abbie 's dead. OTE Dif trug 5 
: Bk * | VN F208 
WES Or, wha will cauſs;our ſhearers ſhear 2 
Wa will bend up . of weir, 


%, 


. 
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* HAB. SIMSON's ELEGY. 9 

| Bring 1 in the bells or good play meir, e 
in time of need? 5 

Hab Simſon cou d, what needs you pear! | 
but (now): he 8 dead! fe] 8 & 4 | 111630373 Of I 


80 kindly to = ee teal; 
At Beltan and Saint Barchay's feeſt, 
He blew, and then held up his breeſt, 
as he were weld; (© If 
But now we need not him arreſt, 


for Hablnt's dead; . 0 a RP 


4H At fairs he nag before the ſpearmen, . 

All gaily graithed in their gear- men. | 

Steel bonnets, jacks, and ſwords, 0. clear then 
like any bead. | 


Now wha ſhall play before fuch weir men. 


ſen Hantien dead? 118 1 eren id | 


At clerk-pla ays malt hed wont to come; + 
| His pipe play d trimly to the drum, 
Like bikes of bees he gart hum, 0 

and tun'd his reed. | 


Now all our pipers' ma ſing dum, 
ſen Heine, 3 I 258 


FR ST 


5 had at horſe: races: many: a "days... 25 4 25 Wy 
Before the black, the brown, the gray, 
He gart his pipe, when he 80 . 399 26597 


bait {kirl and ſkreed. n 
| T9 e 2 Now 


10 - HAB.SIMSON's ELEGY. by 
Nov all ſuch paſtime's quite WW” 4 
ſen n 8 dead IT 


He ane was a weild with man, 
And fiercely at foot- ba he ran: 
At ev'ry game the gree he wan, 
* ph and ſpe 
The like of H Halbe w. Was 8 an, 


but now he 5 dead 


. 
Fo: 
| 


And than, belides W . ay 
At bridals he wan many placks, 
He bobbed ay behind K's ee 
and ſhock his head. e 
Now we want many merry cracks cl 
ſen Habbie 8 dead ! . 1 Q 


He was convoyer of the 5 i 
With Kittock hinging at his 3 3 
About the Kirk he thought a pride 
the ring to lead. 
But now we may gae but «guide; e 2246 
or Habbie s dead Ne n la: 


Sa wells he keoped his devorim,. AY TE 
And all the ſtots of Whip-meg-morum, 
He ſlew a man, and wae's me for hit, 
and bure the feed: 1012 
But yet the man wan hame beſore him, 
7 \ oh was not _ og J 


— 


"T3 B. $IMSON's ELE Or. as 3 
17 her he play d, the laſſes teugh, 
To ſee him teethleſs, auld and teugh. 
He wan his pipes beſide Borcheugh, 

= withoutten dread; 

EF Which after him wan gear enough, 
=. but now he's dead! 


Fo hots he lay the maitlitos i 
And when he ſpake, the carl bledder'd. 
On ſabbath days, his cap was fedder d, 

a ſeemly weid. 
In the Kirk-yard, his Mare ſtood tedder OY 


where he hes dead! f 


Alas! for him, my heart! 18 fair, 
For of his ſprings I gat a ſkair, 
At every play, race, feaſt and fair, 
but guile or greed. 

We need not look for Piping mair, 
ſen Habbie 8 dead! | 
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Nephew to HABBIE SIMSON, and Butler 
to e of ubm. 


8 — 


Lake for evermare 15 wae! 1 
To wha ſhall I, whan Frouthis, "Pi 
Dool, ſturt and ſorrow, will me ſhe . 
without remead, 


For hardſhip; and alake a days; 


| ſince Sanny's dead 


Oe r buffet-ſtools, and haſſocks malte. . 
O how he gart the jutors jumble, , 
And glowren fow, both reel and rumble, | 


and clour their head ? 


No they may gape, and girn, and grambl, 


ſince Sanny s dead! 


And how he gart is carles e 
And blirten fow their bowſpreets batter, 
Laughen to ſee them pitter-pa tter, 
navle and bleed? 


. He was a deadly fae to water, t 


but now he 5 dead! 


Wha'll 


2 


* Brigg's Elegy. 1 13 mo 


Whe'll ja ale on my drouthy tongue, 
To cool the heat of Lights and Lung? 2 
Wha'll bid me, when the kail-bell's pr : 
* to buirdmeſpeed? ro 2d 
= Wha'll ſet me by the barretbung, | | 
4 ſince Sanny's dead? off F Nit HN 
K 100 DILES, 
Wha'l ſet 0 be 400 app, 1871 
= While winking I begin to napp, me s 
Then lay me down and well: me happ, f 
= and binn my head? 1 & 41186 SO 0 
I need na think to get ac ap, | 
ſince n eee > Mind Set 1 1 
Well did the eee Sr he, | 5403 0 
With giff-gaff Courteſie agree 
With oo as fat a ere, { bh'nodZ 
_ draptfrae his heac. 85 amt 
* Alake a day! though kind to we, 
Vet nowhes dead! 
It very mukle did me D i 
To ſee him howk the holland cheeſe 1 
1 kend the eclioking of his kics i AR. 
in time of need. lodge 
Alake a day tho kind to me, ie 
YEE now he SHEA; os: 
He v Was as $ ſtout as was his ſteel, 
And na ye 1 * he cou d fu weel 9 4 


14 1 Sang Brigg's D 
At Wapenſhaw' 8 the ne de, 
and bra ly lead, 0 x1) 
Baith to the fiel Aud frae the fel, 1 TIT 
but now he's dead! 8 F i 


When firſt I heard the waekil net. 
And dool ring o's paſſing bell, 
It made me yelp, and yeul and ve. 
and skirl and skreed. 
To pantrie men I bid fa rowell, 
| ſince Sanny 8 dach bu. 


Faſt is he bunn, ads head 105 . ä 
And wrapped in a winnen-ſheet : 
Now cou'd I fit me down and greet, - 
but what's the need? 
Shou d I like a bell Wedder bleet, 
32 ep ſince Sanny's dead! d ein 


— — 
— — 
— 
—— By Aw 
—— — - 
ſes * . 8 9K 
1 IC 


o r. 


T Chiel came in his room, is nn 
Sare be his ſhins; and's kail ay cauld, 


Which gars us ay pray for the auld, 2 
with book and bead. 


Now Lord ha mercy on his faul, 
for now he's dead? 
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BILVI -HSOME WEDDING. 


V let us all to the briddel, 
for there will be lilting 3 : 
For Jockie's to be married to Maggia, 
= the laſs with the gauden-haw:/ + 
And there will be lang kail and pottage 
and bannocks of barley-meal; 
And there will be good falt herring 
co reliſh a kog of good ale. 
D let us all to the briddel, 
= 1 there will be lilting How 
For Jockie's to be married to a 
the yy with the po hair. 


4 And on will be Sandie the n 

and Willie with the miekle mow, 

And there will be Tom the ploutter, 
and Andrew the tinkler I trow, 


And there will be-bow-legged ow, ve 


and thumbleſs "ILY goodman, . 
And there will be blue:cheeked Pulle. 


and Layrie the laird of the land. 
H let us all, &c. e 


And 3 will * fowilibber Bundle, 
and ploucky fac d Wat in the mill, 
. d Gibbie and Francie 
-. that wins in the how of the hill, 
E And there will be Alaſter Dougal 

Wat ſ] pas Beſſie 4 Fw 
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"176 The BIG Palin... 
And ſneevling Lillie and!'Fibbie,” 5 7 5 


and Kurtis that belly-god low. 


D let us all, &c. wa 177 


* 5 T 1 J75 
33 14 i 1174 


And G that 1 i 


and coft him breeks to his arſe; 117 


And afterwards'hatiged for — 
great mercy it hapned na warſe; 


And there will be fdirntick d 3 


and Beſs with the lillie white leg; 


That gat to the South for breeding 
and bang d up her wame in mons-meg. 8 
25 let as all, "KC, CHESS oY le i. * 


** T N. * * 


And . will be Geordie MecConrie, 


and blinking daft Barbra and Meg, 


And there will be blencht 1 Þ 
and peuter-fac'd flitching Jou, 


And there will be happer-ars'd Nanzie | 
and fairie-fac'd Jeanie be natne, 33 


Gleed Kettie and tat-lugged Liziie 
the 1 ws Greg ge wame. 


0 A A 

And there will be girn- again Gibbie 
and his glaked wife Jenny Bell, 
And minlie- chin d flyting Geordie 
the lad that was skipper himſelll!; 
"There'll be all the lads and the laſſes- 1 Is 
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When weary with eating and drinking, 


5 let us all to the brydel, 


With ſybows, and rifarts and carlings, - 


that are both ſodden and ra. 
y let us all, &c. 
There will be tartan, dragen and brachen, 
and fouth of good gappoks of skate, 


Pov ſodie, and drammock, and crowdie, 


and callour nout-feet in a plate; 


And there will be partons, and buckies, 


Speldens, and haddocks anew, 


And ſing'd ſheep-heads and a haggize 


and ſcadlips to ſup till ye re fow: 


| [ Fy let us all, &c. 5 
1 There will be good lapper'd milk, kebbucks, 


and ſowens, and fardles, and baps, 


And ſwaets, and ſcraped paunches, 


and brandie in ſtoups and in caps: 


And there will be meal-kail and caſtocks, 
KF andskink to ſup till you rive, | 
And roſts to roſt on a brander, + 


of flouks that was taken alive. 


11 £5 let us all, &c. 
Scrapt haddocks, wilks, dilſe and tangles, 


and a mill of good ſneezing to prie, 


we'll riſe up and dance till we die. 


Vor there will be lilting there ; 


For Jockie's to be marryd to Maggie, 


the laſs with the gauden hair, 


* 


THE MERRY TESTAMENT 
OF Mx. ANDRO KENNE DIE, 
MAI D BY MASTER WILLIAM DUNBAR, 
WHEN HE WAS LIKE ro DIE. 
I. 
| ] Maſter un K * 5 i 
| a curio quando ſum vocatu r,  *R 
Begotten with ſum Incuby, i 
or with ſum Freir-mfatuatns; © 
I cannot, faith, tell redely, n I 
unde aut ubi fa natus, 5 = 
| But this in truth I trow trewly, 
uod. ſum Diabolus 1 incarnatus. 


INE 
CUM nibil ſit certius morte, 


we maun all die quhen we haif done, 
Neſcimu quando, 8 qua forte, 
nor blind allane wait of the mone; I 
Ego patior in pettore, 5 
through nicht J could not fleip a wink, 
Licet aeger in corpore, 
Zit wald my W wat with drinks. 
. NU NC condo teſtamentum meum, i. 
I leave my ſaul for evirmair, 
Per omnipotentem Deam, 
into my Lordis gude wyne cellar, 
Semper ibi ad remanendum, 
till Dumeſday cum without diſſever, 
Bonum vinum ad bibendum, = 
with ſweit Cuthbert that luved me nevir. 


1. 


7 


wb 


In a draff midding eir and ay, 


Tux u MERRY Tuxrananr. 
e e 
IPSE of dulcis ad amandum, 


he wald aft ban me in his braith, 
Det mihi modo ad potandum, 


andi forgave him laith and weak, 


Quia in cellar cum cerviſia, - 

I had leur ly baith air and late, 
Nudus ſolus in camiſia, 

than in my Lord's 1 bed of ſtate. 


'' A barrell being at my boſom, - 


of warldly gude I bad na mare, | 


Et corpus meum ebrioſum, 


L leif unto the toun of Air, 


ut ibi ſepelire queam ; 


Quhair drink and draff may ilka day 
be cuſten ſuper R mean. 


Ileif my heart that neir was ſicker, 


ſed ſemper wariabile, - 


That evermair wad flow and flicker, : 


conſortj meo Jacobi ; 


Thoch I wald bind i it with A wicker, 1 


verum Deum renui, 
1 palm fo to tume a bicker, 
oc pacrum gen tenui. 
a 
Senn leif I the beſt aucht I bocht, 
quod eſt Latinum propter cape \ 


To my Kin-heid, but waite I nocht, 


- quis eſt ille, than ſchrew my ſcape: 


e 


— 


20 ITI HE MERRY Ferant 


I tald my Lord my heid but hiddle, 
fed mille alii hoc ſciverunt, 
We wer as {ib as live and riddle, 


in una ft Ia quae creverunt. 


Fo Cn 
Ames /olatia, | 
they wer but leiſings all and ane, 


Cum omni fraude et fallacia, 


J leif the maiſter of Sanct Anthane, 


To William Gray ein ſine gratia, 


my ain deir Cuſine, as I wene, 
Dui nunquam fabricat mendacia, 


But quhen the holand-tree . grene. 
ö 


My fenzeing and my falſe winning, 


relinquo fal ſis fratribus, 


For thats conform to God's ain bidding, 


diſparſis dedit pauperibus; 
For 1 605 ſauls 1 and ſing, 
mentientes pro muneribus, 
Now Gop give them an evil ending, 
Pro ſais pravis ti fig 


To Jol the fule, my folly file, 


lego poſt corpus ſepultum, 
In faith I am mair fule than he, 
licet oſtendo bonum multum, 
Of corn and cattle, gold and fie, 
ipſe habet valde multum, . 
And zit he bleiris my Lordis ee, 1 
fingendo eum fore ſtultum. | + 


/ 


"Tas MERRY DsTAMENT. a: 
To maſter John Clerk He, NN _ 
do et lego intime, F 
Gov's braid maleſon and myne, | bs 
nam ipſe eſt cauſa mortis meae, 
Wer J a dog, and he a ſwyne, Aa 3 
multi mirantur ſuper me, 84 283 Gali 1-7 4 
But I ſuld gar that lurdane quhryne, DT — 
 ſeribendo dentes ſine D. r 
XII. 8 W 1 
RESIDUUM omnium bonorum 8 
reſts to diſpone my Lord ſall haif, So 
Cum tutela puerorum, „ 
baith Edie, Katie, and all the laife ; * 
In faith I will nae langer raife, 
pro ſepultura ordino, / 
On the new gyſe, ſae Gop me e ſaife, 
non ſicut more ſolito. 
| XIII. 
. IN die meae ie, | 
I will haif nane but our ain gang, e 1 
Et duosruſticos de rure, „ 
bearand ane barrell on a ſtan g 
Drinkand and playand cap; out evin, 
ſicut egomet ſolebam, 
Singand and greitand with the Stevin, 
Votum meum cum fletu miſcebam. 
XIV. 
I will nae goats for me ſhall ling, 


dies illa dies irgey 


. 


22 TAXI MERRY rr. pp 


Nor zit nae bells for me to ring, | 
ficut ono ſolet "rtf \ 
But a bag-pyp to play a ſpring, 
Et unum ale-wilp ante me, FE 
Inſtead of torches for to A 
Quatuor lagunas ceruiſia e,, 
Within the grave to ſet ſic thing 
in modum crucis juxta me, 
To fley the feynds, than hardly ** . 
de terra in me. 


— 


JOHNIE 


Jon ARMSTRANG-: 


UM ſpeiks of lords, ſam ſpeiks of ade, 
| and ſiclyke men of hie degrie, _ 
Of a gentleman I ſing a ſang, 
ſu — 0 call'd laird of Gilnockie. 
Tx King he wrytes aluving letter 
with his ain hand fae tenderly, - + 
And he hath ſent it to Johnie Armſtrang, 
To cum and ſpeik with him ſpadiy. * 


Tas Eliots and Armſtrangs did convene 
they were a gallant company 
Welll ryde and meit our lawful King, 
and bring him ſafe to Gilnockie. 
Make kinnen and capon ready then, 
And veniſon in great plenty, 
Weill welcome hame our royal King, - 02242 
1 hope heill dine at n | 


Tay ran their horſe on the n Hown, 
and brake their ſpeirs with mekle main; 
The Ladys lukit frae their loft windows, 

GOD bring our men weil back again. 
Qunen Johny came before the King, 
with all his men ſae brave to ſee, | 
The King he movit his bonnet to him, 

He weind he was a King as well as he. 


Mar I find grace, my Sovereign Liege, 
grace for my loyal men and me 

F or my name it is Johny Armſtrang, 
and . of zours, my LO ſaid he. 


Aua, away, thou traytor Strang 
out of my ſicht thou mayſt ſune * 
Igrantit never a traytor's Iyfe, 

and now Ill not begin with thee, 


Grant me my lyfe, my Liege, my King, 
and a bony gift I will give to the, 
Full four and twenty milk whyt ſteids, 
were a foald in a zeir to mme. 
0 TIl gie thee all theſe milk whyt ſteids, 
that prance and nicher at a ſpeir, 
With as mekle gude Inglis gilt. 
as four of their braid backs dow beir. 
Aua, away thou traytor, &c. | 


Grant me my lyfe, my Liege, my King, 
and a bony gift Ill gie ro thee, 
Gude four and twenty ganging mills, 
that gang throw a the zeir to me. _ 
. Theſe four and twenty mills complete, 
_ fall gang for thee throw all the zeir, 
And as mekle of gude reid quheit, 
as all their happers dow to bear. 
Away, away thou traytor, &c. 


Grant me my lyfe, my Liege, my King, 
and l a great gift Ill gie to thee, - 
Bauld four and twenty ſiſters ſons, 
all for thee fecht tho all ſould flee. 
ua, away thou traytor, &c. 


N 2 IE. 
ry Tos | __ Grant 
* * 6 


Jonviz 6600 Ne 
F 8 me my lyfe, my Liege, my King, [1 
and a brave gift Tl gie to thee; | > 
All betwene heir and Newcaltle town, 
ſall pay thair zeirly rent to thee. . f 
Auch, away en a S 0-132 5 


Ze leid, ze leid now, King be a, 
althocht a King and Prince ze be; 
For I luid naithing in all my lyfe, 
I dare well fayit but honeſty: 
But a fat horſe and a fair woman, 5 
twa bony dogs to kill a deir; _ 
But Ingland ſuld haif found me meil and malt, 
gif I had livd this e zeir. n 


Scho ſuld haif Some me eil and Re 
and beif and mutton in all plentie ; | _ 
But neir a Scots wyfe could haif ſaad. 
that eir I skaichd her a pure flie. 01 
To ſeek het water beneath cauld yce, 
ſurely it is a great folie; 
I have asked grace at a graceleſs face, 
but eee 18 _ for my men and me. 
1 | 28.4 
But Bad I kend oþ I is DOTY 
_ how thou unkynd wadſt bene to me, 
I wad haif kept the Border Syde, 
in ſpyte of all thy force and thee. 
Wiſt Englands King that I was tane, 
0 ein a bre man wald BE be; 
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N JonxIE ABMETRANG.| 


* 


For anes I ſlew his ſiſters ſon, 
and on his breiſt· bane brak a tree. x Kull. 


JOHN wore a Sire about his midle, 
imbroiderd owre with burning gold, . 
Beſpangled with the ſame mettle, 
maiſt beautifull was to behold. 
Ther hang nine targats at. Johnys we 43155 
and ilk an Worth three hundred pound, 
WW hat wants that knave that a Ki ing 2 haif, 
but the Sword 27 Hohour and ihe abit 1715 
Eels. 0 1 
0. qubair gat thou theſe. targats, lane 
1 55 blink ſae- brawly, abane thy brie? 
I gat them in the field fechting, 
2 cruel King, thou durſt not N | 
Had I my horſe and my barneſa gude, bil 
and ryding as I wont to be. js 
It ſould Daif — tald this hun ale, 
the meiting of wy ng: eee 
Go D be withee, irſt er my⸗ — — al 
lang live thou e 12000 


- Lang mayſt thou dwell on the border-ſyde, 


or thou ſe thy brither ryde pp and 3 


And Gop be withee, Kirſtie, my ſon, 


quhair thou ſits on thy GD knee 


But and thou live this hundred zeir, 


thy fathers better thoult nr, se 


CF} £13 


; F are well, my Pane Günockhall, 


 quhair on Esk-1yde thou fande ſtout, 


SY 


Js wrt nd 19 

Gif I had lived but ſeven zeirs mair, 
I Wald haif gilt thee round about. 
John murdred was at Carlinrigg, 

and all his galant comp ani 
But Scotlands heart was never fe Wae, 

To ſee ſae mony brave men die. 
# 1 | 
Becauſe they ſavd cheir country deir | 

Frae Engliſhmen ; nane were fae bauld. ws. 5 
Quhyle Johnie livd on the Border-ſyde, 

nane : of them ee cum neir his hald. 
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4 . 2 | 1998 
. Ae and e ae I ern 
Meid manheid, mirth and gentillneſs, 
Ar now in Court repute as Vyce,. | _ 
And all for cauſe of covetyce. | 
II. 
ALL weilfare, welth and wantoneks, 
Ar changit into wretchetneſs, 
And play is ſet at little pryce, 
And all for cauſe of G SN 
HaLKiNG, hunting and ſwift horſe rining, 
Ar changit all in wranous winning, 
Thair is nae play but cards and dyce, 


And all for cauſe of covetyce. 


ene e 


HEART Y houſe-halding is all laid doun, 


A Laird has with him but a loun, 
That leids him after his devyce, 


And all for cauſe of * 


In burghs to Landwart and to Sie, 


Quhair pleſour was and grit plentie, 


Veniſon, wyld-foul, wyn, and ſpyce, 


Arnow decayd as tal 


. 83. that Grangis had full greit, 
Cattle and corn to ſell and eit, 


- Hes now nae beiſts but cats and myce, 
Aud all throw cauſe of covetyce. 


Ho- 


SarrRE ON CovEToUsNEss. - "2 
VII. 
HonesT Zemen in every toun, 
Quha wont to weir baith red and broun, 
Ar now arrayt in raggs with lyce, 
And all throw cauſe of covetyce. 
| VIII. . 
Axp Lairds in ſilks harle to the Deil, 
For quhilk thair Tennants fald Benn er meil, 
And lives on ruits under the ryſs, 
Aud all for cauſe of e | 
Qn that dois deids of pietie, 
And lives in pece and cheritie, | 
Is haldin a fule, and that full 1 
And alli Ce. = 


AND quis can reive uther mens rows, 
And upon pure men gadder ſowms, 
Is thocht an active man and wyle, 
And all, &c. "RYE 

XI. 


Man, pleis thy maker, aud be merry, 

And value nocht this Warld a cherry; 
Work for a place in Paradyce, re dee, 2 
For thairin n nae e . 
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R*: fain wald 1 my abe "OY 
| Sr Penny with, and wate ye 9 875 
He is a man will undertax 
a lairdſhip of braid lands to buy; . 
thairfoir methink richt fain wald „ 
With him in fellowſhip repair, 
becauſe he is in company ; 
A noble gyde baith late and air. 
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II. 
Sr penny tr ath bald in hand, 
his company they think ſae ſweit; 
Sum does not care to ſell thair land, 
with gude Sr Penny for to meit, 
becauſe he is of a noble ſpreit, 
A furthy man and a forſeiand; 
there is no mater ends compleit, 


„ Log he ſet to his ſeil and hand. 


wy a 9 


III. 
Sr Penny is a valiant . 
of mekle ſtrenth and dignitie, 
And evir ſen this Warld _ 
in this land Autoreiſt is he: 
the King or Quene ze may not We, 
They till To tenderlie him trete, 
that ther can nathing endit be, 
Without his Ze * 


on IV. 
Sr Penny is a man of law ii. 
and (witt ye weil) baith wok and war 55 
He mony reaſons can furth ſchaw. 
gquhen he is ſtanding at the bar, lie 
is nane ſae ſharp that can wes e 5 5 
Quhen he propons furth ony pley; [ fig 330 
nor zit ſae hardy man a8 dar och ors 
Sr. Penny tyne or diſobex. C 03 ab nA 
. 


Sr. Penny is baith leird and wyſe, 

the Kirk to ſteir he taks in hand, 
Diſponer of ilk benefice 

is this Realm, throu all the land; 

is nane ſae wicht dar him gainſtand, 
715 Wyſely can Sr Penny wirk ; 

anch als Sr Symonie his ſervand, 
Than now 1s ores of the Kirk. 
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Way 


A Paygyrickos Sr Peng. 


VE 
Gif to the court thou mak repair, 
and ther haif matters to — 1 


Thou art unable weil to fare, 


Sr Penny gif thou leif at gaame, | 
to bring —— think chou n nac ſhame; 
I do thee weil to underſtand, i 
into thy bag beir thou his name, 10 3% 
Thy matter cums better to hand. 
VII. | 
Sr Penny now is maid. Wan Nes 
they wirk him mekle tray and rene, | on 


—— 


They hald him in till he hair-moull, 


a maks him blind of baith his ene; ; 
tirout he is but ſindle ſene , 5 
Sae faſt tharin they can him alc 5 a radi 
that Commons pure cannot eben N jo 2 
Ane * to byd with him and * 84.2 
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ROBIN and MAKYNE, 


APASTORAL. 
Obin fat on the gude grene hill, 
keipand a flock of ſie, 
Quhen mirry Makyne faid him till, 
O Robin rew on me. 
T haif thee luivt baith loud and ſtill, 
thir towmonds twa or thre; _ 
My dule in dern but gif thou dill, 
doubtleſs bot dreid I die. 
| . 
Robin replied, now by the rude, 
naithing of luve I knaw, 
But keip my ſheip undir yon wod, 
lo quhair they raik on raw. 
Quhat can have mart thee in thy mude, 
thou Makyne to me ſchaw? WE 
Or quhat is luve, or to be lude? 7 
tain wald I leir that law. 
| HE”. 
The law of luve gin thou wald leir, 
tak their an A, 8 
Be keynd, courtas, and fair of feir, 
Wyſe, hardy, kind and frie, _ 
Sac that nae danger do the deir, 
what dule in dern thou drie; 
Preſs ay to pleis, and blyth appeir, 
be patient, and * 


Robin 


34 RoBIN AND n E. 
IV. 
Robin * anſwert her again, 
I wat not quhat 1s luve, 
But I haif marvell uncertain 
quhat maks thee thus wanrufe. 
The wedderis fair, and I am fain ; 
my ſheip gaes hail abuve, 
Gif we ſould play us on the plain, 
they wald us baith b 
Robin tak tent unto my tale, 
and do all as J reid; / 
And thou fall haif my heart all hate, 
elk and my maidenheid ; 
Sen Gop he ſends bute for bale, 
and for murning remeid. 
I dern with thee, but give J dale, 
doubtleſs I am but deid. . 
VI. . 8 11 
Makyne the morn be this ilk « tyde, 
gif ye will meit me heir, | 
May be my ſheip may gang beſyde, 
_-. quhyle we have liggd full neir ; 
But maugre haif I, gif I byde, 
frae thay begin to ſteir, 
Quhat lyes on heart I will nocht 5 
then Makyne mak ade cheir. 
r 
; Robin thou reivs me of my reſt ; 
Iluve but thee alane. 


| "Ros: IN AND e : 25 4 
Makyne, adieu, the ſun goes weſt, EE 1 . 
the day is neir-hand gane | 


Kobin in dule J am fo dreſt, 


that luve will be my "Rexel 
Makyne gae luve quhair eir ye lit; 
for Lemans I luid ane. 
; | VIII. 
Robin I ſtand i in ſic a ſtyle, 
I ſich, and that full al. 
Makyne I have been heir this quhyle, 
at Sabo I with I were. 
Robin, my hinny, talk and ſmyle, 
gif thou will do nae mair. 
Makyne ſum uther man beguyle; 
for hameward 1 * fare. | 
Seal Robin on his ways he went, 
ds light as leif on tree: 5 
But Makyne murnt and made lament, 1 
{cho trow'd him neir to ſe. 
Robin he brayd attowre the bent, 
then Makyne cryd on hie, 3533 
Now may thou ſing, for I am ſhent ! Fe 
quhat can all luve at me? 71 
Makyne went hame withouten fail, 18 
and weirylie could weip; Fi; 
Then Robin in a full fair dale 
ajſſemblit all his ſheip, _ 
Be that ſome part of Makyns ail, 
outthrow his heart coud creip, 
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and till her tuke gude Leip. 
„ e 
15 abyd, thou fair Makyne, | 
a word for ony thing; 
For all my luve it fall be thyne, 
withoutten departing, a 
All hale thy heart for till have myne, 
is all my coveting; _ 
My ſheip quhyle morn till che hours une, 
will miſter nae keiping. 


XII. 


' Robin, thou has heard fun 050 ſay, 


in jeſts and ſtorys auld, 

The man that will not when he may, 
fall have nocht*when he wald. 

Tpray to Heaven baith nicht and day, 
be eikd their cares ſae cauld, 7 5 


That preſſes firſt with thee to 0 phy, 


be forreſt, firth or fauld. 
XIII. 127 

Makyne, the nicht is ſoft and dry, 

the wether warm and fair, Tt 
And the grene wod richt neir hand by 
to walk attowre all where: 
There may nae janglers us eſpy, 

that is to luve contrair, 


11 — Makyne, baith you and 1 . br 


unſeen may mak repair. 


"Robin, that warld is now ana, 5 
and quyt brocht till an end, 
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1 Ronin AND: -Maxyne. . 
; And neir again ere 5 
Alaull it be as thou we . 
For of my pain thou made but play, 
I words in vain did ſpend; 
As thou has done ſae fall I ſay, 
murn on, 1 think to mend. 
| » «ob * 
Makyne, the hope of all my heal, 
my heart on thee is ſet; 
Ill eyermair to thee be leil, 
quhyle I may live but ler, 
Never to fail as uthers feil, 
quhat grace ſdeir I get. 
Robin, with thee I will not deal; 
adieu, for this we met. Ne 
| XVI. er ü 
| Makyne went hameward vi and. 4 
© outowre the holtis hair. 1 
hs „ Robin murnd and Makyne leugh 0 : 
ſcho ſang, and he ſichd ſair: 
Scho left him in baith wae and wreuch, 
in dolor and in care, 
EKeipand his herd under a heuch, 
55 A * raſby gair. 42 att: ki D 61468 
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Finis quod Mr, Ron. Bause, 


boy ANE LITLE 
INTERLUDE OF THE DROICES. 


3 1 | 1 
IIxrry, hary, hobbilſchow, 
1 Seze not quha is cum now, 
But zit wate I nevir how, 
brocht with the quhirl-wind; 
A Sargeand out of Soudoun land, 
A Gyane ſtrang in limbs to ſtand, 
That with theſtrength of my awin hand 
| may bairs and 1 A bind. : 
Quha is then cum heir, but I 
A bauld and bowſteous bellomy, 
Amang zou all to cry a cry 
with a maiſt michty ſoun? 
I generit am of Gyans kynd, 
Frae hardy Hercules be ſtrynd, 
Ofall the occident and ynd, 
my elders woir = croun. 
My fore grandſyre heicht Fynmackoull, 
| 2 dang the Dell, and gart him zoul, 
Ihe ſkyes raind fludes quhen he wald ſkoul, 
3 he trublit re 5 | 
e gat my gudſyre Gog Magog, . - 
He, when he 3 he — ſchog, 
Then thouſand ells zied in his frog 


of highland plaids, and mair. 


Sic 


TEE DRofchs. 
. 
Sic was he quhen of tendir zaouth, 
But aftir he grew mair at fouth, 
Elevin myle wyde mett was his py i 
his teith was ten myles (qualr : 
He wald upon his tais upſtand, 
And tak the ſtarns doun with his hand, 5 
And ſet them in a gold garland, © 206 
abuve his wites _ A 
His wyfe ſcho mekle was of clift, 
Her heid wan heicher than the lift, 
The Hevin reirdit quhen ſcho did rift, 
the laſs was naithing ſklender: 
Scho ſpat Loch-lowmond with hir lips, 
Thunder and fyre flew frae hir hips, 
Quhen ſcho was crabbit, the ſun thold clips ; & 
the feynd durſt nocht offend hir. 
114 VI. 
F or FORT ſcho wt the fever tartane, 
For all the claith in France and Bartane 
Wald not be to hir leg a gartane, 
thocht ſcho was zung and tendir: 
Upon a nicht heir in the north, 
Scho tuke the gravel, and ſtaild Craig-gorth, 
And piſcht the grit watter of Forth, 
ſic tyd ran aftirhind hir. 
8 
Ane ching written of hir I find, 
In Yriland quhen ſcho blew e 
0 * coiſt ſcho raiſt the wind, 


and 


| TAE 'Drotcns.. 
and grit ſchips drownit thair : 
Then ſcho fiſcht all the ton Poa fers, 
With hir fark lap betwix hir theyis, 
And thre days failing tween hir Knels 

it was eſteemd and mair. 

| VIII. 
The hingan braes on adir ſyde 

Scho powtert with hir lymms ſae wyde; 

Laſſes micht lair at hir to ſtryde/, 
wald gae to luvairs lair. 

Scho markit to the land with mirth, 

Scho quhirrd fyve quhails into the firth, 

Had croppin on her Geig for girth, 

walterand — . War. 

My Fader mekle Gow Macmorne, 

Out of his moders wame was fchorne, 

For littleneſs ſcho was forlorn, 

ſican a kemp to beir: 

Or he of age was zeirs thre, 

He wald ſtap owre the ocean fe, 

The Mone ſprang neir abune his knie, 

. the Heavens oo ne him feir. 
Ane thorſand zeirs ar paſt frae mynd; | 
Sen I was generit of hiskynd, 

Far furth in deſarts of the ynd, 
amang lyon and beir: 
Worthy King Arthur and Gawane, 
And mony a bauld bairn of Bartane 
Ar deid, and in the wars are flain, 
| den L could — a ſpeir. 


Tui Die  . 
The Sophie and the Sowdoun ſtrang, 
With battles that haif laſtit lang, 
Out of thair bounds has maid me gang, 

and turn to Turkie tyte. | 
The King of Francis grit armie 
Has brocht a derth in Lombardie, 
That in the countrie I and he 
can nocht dwell baith perfyte. 
| | 10 ii 
| Swadrick, Danmark and Noraway, 
Nor in the ſteids I dare not gae, 
For ther is nocht but burn and ſlae, 
cut thropples and mak quyte. 
Yrland for ay I haifrefuſir, 
All wyſe men will hald me excuſit; 
For neir in land wher Earſe is uſit, 
to dwell had I delyt. 

I haif bene formeſt ay in field 
And now ſae lang haif born the ſcheild, 

That I am crynit in for eild 
: this litle, as ze may ſe: 

I haif bene baniſtundir the lynd | 
This lang tyme, that nane could me fynd, 
Quhyle now with this laſt eiſtin wynd, 
I am cum heir perdie. 
8 5 
My name is Welth, therfore be blyth, 
Jam cum comfort zou to kyth, _ 
+ 00 G he: Suppole 
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Suppoſe ilk wretch ſuld wail and , 
all derth I fall gar die: 

For certainly the truth to tell, 

I cum amang ze now to dwell, e 

Far frae the ſound of Curphour bell, 
to live I neir fall drie. 

X. 

Now ſen I am ſic quantitie 

Of Gyans cum, as ze may ſe, 

Qubair will be gotten a wyfe for me, 
of ſiclyk breid and hicht ? 

In all this bour is not a bryde 

Ane hour I wate dar me abyde, 

Zet trow ze ony heir beſyde 
micht ſuffer me all nicht. 

XVI. 

4 a qubyle, for now I gae, 

But I will not lang byde ze trae, 

I wiſch ze be conſerft from wae, 
baith maiden, wyfe and mann 

Gop bleſs them and the haly rude, 

Gif me a drink, ſe it be gude, 

And quha trows beſt that I do laude, 

Skink firſt to me the kan. 


A LETTER 
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J. A LETTER from a young Gentleman 


4 


Et a multum joy dat, 
To ſee your amicitia fat 
As firm as Atlas, and all that 


who had the misfortune to be engaged in 
the late Rebellion, to a Gentleman at Glaſ- 
| gow who had perſuaded and aſſiſted him to 
eſcape while the Rebel-army was there. 


KIND AND WORTHY SIR: 
HE laſt week, I receiy'd your Letter, 
And ne er to cut or mince the matter, 


5 for a the fata 
Which to make my condition bear” 7 


per you ſunt acta. 


IcCan't the favours half expreſs 


Which you have done me, more or leſs ; 
Excuſe my want of good addreſs, 


and truſt the ſender 
Loves you above his Holineſs, 


or the Pretender. 


* 


to a poor ranger 


Naked and poor like a church rat, 


: to you a i ſtranger. 
You firſt of all preſerv'd my life 


And throat from halter or from knife, 


Then purſe and perſon, without ſtrife, 


were at my will, 
And a' your geir, except your wife; 
baith good and ill, 
You rigg dy out from pt; 
G2. How 


ME yF: 


How can I ere your deeds repay; 
To part wi you J was right wae, 
| I erat and yelpit; 
To Pouſse my fortune I muſt gae, 
1 Mar not help it. 
Auld-recky was my neareſt landing, 
My {tay was there of nae lang ſtanding, | 
My taes, who a had at commanding, 
my heels had tript: 
But my friends gae me timely warning; 
| fac aft I {lipt. 
To ſea 1 went ; and you may think 
I wad nac like ſalt water drink: 
Yet could I get my rhymes to clink, - 
I'd make them tell, 
How every hour I thought to ſink 


maiſt down to Hell! [ 


Although you may be ſure that nos 
Did make it our continual mos, 
With heart {ſincere and open oc, 
a ; ofttimes to pray, 
A 2 malo libera noc, 
O Domaine! 


The tempeſt blew, the waves did rore, 
The Captain curſt, the Sailors ſwore; 

II ne er was in ſic dread before, 

| but now I own, 

He that 8 doom d to hang on ſhore 

can never drown. 

For after we had a' repented 


p Ye our paſt * the RG relent el, 4 
t's 


1 


| * "I 
Irs oy rg fairly vented ; 


and Aja at hand 
Soon to our wat'ry eyes prefented 

the ſight of land. 
Minis a deſcoipein youll expect 
Of London, true, nice, and correct: 
But wait a Wee, J muſt reflect, 


and for to drink 


Tour Totam s health T'll ne'er neglect, 


for ought [ think. 
Wi clouds of thick Tab fncak 
And London Purl, Tm like to choak! 


In faith, 'twou'd maiſt a Saint provoke 
to hear the din 


| Of whor Ing, thieving, drunken fouk, 


1. 


baith out and in. 
Here's nae ſick thing as Watch and pray: 
But, whore a' night, and, cheat a day. 
Lord! what wou'd our Whi g Paſtors ſay, 


cou'd they vie ſee! ty 


How Sin and Satan barefac'd gae 


iin ilka ftreet! 
Sure they'd be loath to let it paſs; 


But glowr wi mony a ſtarch grimace, 
And rank this town in the fame claſs 


wr Babylon; 


8 And, faith, look to them thro a glaſs, 


they re baith a' one. 
Flere 3 


A familiar expreſſion of the Gentleman's, to whom the Letter was 
. for his Wife. | 


5 * 46 JT” 
1 Here's ſik a üben and confuſion, 
Sink bites, ſik cheatry, and deluſion, 
That ane may ſay, without intruſion, 
a half and mair 
Will to the De'il gae in concluſion! 
and that's right fair. 
F rom Coblers to the greateſt Lord 
Sin circulates with one accord, 
As ilk ane's ſtate can beſt afford, 
occaſion fit, 
| They cheat with pen, tongue, gun, and ſ word, 
| as beſt can hit. 
From Lords to Lairds, and Chimney-ſweepers, 
From Belles and Beaux to Bunter-keepers, 
All, in their hearts, are nought but vipers, 
or little others 
Fe or ilk ane e his neareſt nibers, 
and ſome their brothers. 
My Lord puts on the Patriot's cloak, 11 
And cheats the poor, deluded folk, 
Who, ne' er expecting ſik a mock, 
1 believes bis word,; 
Which, ſoon they ſee, fly oft in ſmoak, 
not worth a td. 
The rev'rend Prelate's little better; 
For, though he reads the holy Letter, 
And tells of Heav'nand Hell the nature, 
if one would try, 
He kens as little of the matter 
ds you or I. 


Proctor * 


= * 
4 
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: Protors and De next, you ken, 
Are neer the very beſt of men, 
They're what you will; if they can gain 
ä a good round fre 
Goupins « of gowd fraeev ry fan 
ſoon makes them free. 
And durſt I venture to make words 
About theſe, what d' ye call them, birds 
That weir Cockades and great long ſwords, 

I would aver it 
Two thirds and mair of them are cowards, 


ay, faith, and ſwear it. 
But it would take me half a year 


And mair, to tell you, heal and clear, 
But half the things I ſee and hear, 
paſs daily by, 
And never faſh my head to ſpeir, 
wherefore or why ? 
So leaſt my letter be prolix, _ 
An end ] ſhortly os afhx; ; 
But firſt flemuly {wear by Styx; | 
and the punch bowl; 
I hate this t town „and a its tricks, 
wi heart and ſoul. 
It gives me nae ſma'} joy to think 
I'll ſoon get free from noiſe and ſtink, 
And yet, if ane had ſtore of clink 
and god a fouth, 
Here's plenty of good meat and drink ; 
to tell the truth. 
Sac 


Ses any body well might Dr 

A month or twa of every year 

OY o ſpend in mirth or pleaſure here,; 
baut mair to take 
Wov'd ſurfet any man, Im ſure, © 
. unleſs a rake. 


But leſt this fulſome ſtuff I ſendd. 
By being too tedious, ſhould offend; 1 
I think it fit to make an . 


a moſt ferrent 
Remains, your! moſt —_ End, 7 
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